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THE MORNING AFTER. 





THE BRIDE’S FATHER.— Let’s see, gentlemen: Where were we at? 
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A STUDY IN 
COMPLICATIONS. 


cated. 


of the Income Tax. 


The sympathetic gentlemen 
who object to the Income Tax, 
and think it will prove a failure 
because it is complicated, never 
objected to the old high-pro- 
tective tariff on the same 
ground. Why wasthat? Noth- 
ing was ever more complicated 
than the tariff schedules of the 
PayNeE and ALDRICH era. Fre- 
quently they were framed by 
the prospective beneficiaries, 
and Congress passed them 
without worrying any about 
what they meant; somebody 
~wanted them to read the way 
they did, and that was enough. 
It never occurred to Congress 
to object because they were 
complicated, or because the 
public would be puzzled to find 
out their exact meaning. The 
substantial gentlemen of large 
affairs who now so strongly ob- 
ject to the Income Tax saw 
nothing complicated in the old 
tariff either. Again we ask, 
why was that? Can it be that 
what was once a virtue is now 
a fault? That “complicated” 
privilege for the benefit of the 
rich is flawless, but that compli- 
cation in a measure which taxes 
them is a deplorable, almost a 
fatal, defect? However, as a 
nation we are progressing all 
the time. Even Greorce W. 
PERKINS says that the people 


O™ of the grave objec- 


tions to the Income 
Tax is that it is too compli- 
This objection is made in apparent 
good faith by a number of earnest gentlemen 
who see nothing but chaos ahead, and who feel 
deeply for the people, neither very rich nor very 
poor, but somewhere on the boundary-line, who 
will “have to hire a lawyer” before knowing 
where they stand in regard to the provisions 
Such sympathy for the 
populace is as touching as it is unexpected. 
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were never so knowing as they are at present. 
Therefore, if the Income ‘Tax, in its present 
state, be too complicated, it is highly prob- 
able that the people will find it out and 
remedy it in due season. Our principal 
hope is, if the Income Tax does possess the 
faults aforesaid, that it will not take the 
American people as long to realize it as it did 
for them to be convinced that the “too com- 
plicated” ALprRIcH brand of tariff possessed a 
few weak spots. That took about twenty 
years more or less. 
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A pDispatcu irom Ann Arbor gives the particu- 
lars of a piece of football headwork. Inci- 
dentally, and without setting out expressly to 
do so, it sheds a pleasing little sidelight upon 
the morals of college football. A certain 
player had an injured knee; not enough of an 
injury to keep him out of the game altogether, 
but enough to handicap and impair his efficiency. 
His opponents knew of his injury; indeed, 
there was a plain reminder in a fresh white 
bandage which the injured man wore; and 
time after time, so reads the dispatch, “ some 
one fell on the knee,” or 


legs.” 











“sprawled over his 
Strange to say, this sort of 
handling by the opposing team 
did not put the lame one out 
of business, although it was 
designed to do so. And the 
reason for its failure was simply 
this: The player put the visible 
bandage, not on his weak knee, 
but on his strong, perfectly 
good knee. Being an experi- 
enced football player, he knew 
the opposing eleven would take 
every advantage of his injury. 
He knew they would jump on 
it, and they did; only they feli 
on the wrong leg, thanks to his 
stratagem, and he lasted the 
entire game. Pretty comment 
on football, is it not? Nice 
sidelight upon the moral tone 
which pervades it and the spirit 
of «fair play” which it instils. 
For years, football was “too 
rough” and the rule-makers 
met in solemn session to devise 
means of makiig it iess brutal 
and dangerous. Of what use 
are such sessions and 
changes if at the bottom of 
football is the desire to win by 
“ getting” an injured opponent, 
by making a dead-set for him 





such 





SLIGHTLY UNNECESSARY. 


UNCLE SAM.— It does seem sort of ridiculous, me keeping a nurse all 
for that big feller. 


in every play, and jumping on 
him? But, says the enthusiast, 
that’s football! Surely. Such 


these years ’ 
being the case, what #s football ? 
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IF HE BUT KNEW. 


SHE.—And they’ve nicknamed that simpleton “Louis, the Fourteenth”? 


HE.—Yes; it’s this way: 


HIS FIRST SHAVE. 


HIS is a momentous event in a boy’s life, as it is 
to him the line of demarcation between boyhood 
and manhood. 

The microscopic indications under his chin 

are becoming annoying to him, and he considers 
it a duty to society to have them removed with- 
out further delay. 

He has already made several surreptitious attempts 
with his father’s razor, to the great detriment of both 
the razor and his face, and although he succeeded, in a 
measure, in removing the obnoxious down, yet it was with 
the unpleasant accompaniment of some of his chin. ‘There- 
fore he determines to do the thing in a manly way, and re- 
solves to submit to the barber’s delicate manipulations ere 

the close of another day. 

It takes him some time to muster up the requisite courage to enter 
the barber-shop, as he has certain misgivings that the barber might in- 
dulge in facetious and satirical remarks concerning his beard. 

He passes the shop many times and looks in; but his heart sinks 
within him. There is alwavs some drawback—either too many people 
inside or too few; in either case he thinks he will be noticed. Once he 
does enter, and one of the barbers venturing the inquiry, “Hair cut, 






sir?” involves him in delightful confusion, and, to avoid further embar- , 


rassment, he submits to having his hair cut, and still remains unshaved. 
At last, in sheer desperation, he makes a very firm resolve either to 
get shaved that day or never. With this heroic resolve, and fifteen cents 
in his pocket, he sallies forth to the barber’s, and at a favorable moment 
walks in and tremblingly awaits his turn. 
The sharp, short “Next!” sends the blood thrilling up his back- 


He gets invited to lots of affairs where otherwise there would be but thirteen guests. 


bone, and he feebly climbs into the chair and hurriedly says: “Shave 
me, please,” and shuts his eyes, expecting to hear the stereotyped pro- 
fessional joke about his not having brought his moustache along. 

The barber, probably with an eye to the price, says nothing and 
proceeds to shave him, figuratively speaking. 

There is only one drawback to the boy’s cup of happiness, and 
that is the entire absence of that peculiarly pleasant rasping sound 
which comes only. from long 
experience. The razor glides 
over his face smoothly and 
noiselessly, and the barber 
goes through the form of wip- 
ing the razor on a slip of 
paper, at which the boy glances 
furtively, in the vain hope of 
obtaining ocular evidence of 
his approaching manhood. 

The operation is soon 
over, and he pays his fifteen 
cents with the same feeling 
that a twenty -one- year-old 
registers his name to vote. 
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ATCHES are made in Heaven, 
but brilliant alliances 
made in Europe. 


are 
HIS NOT TO REASON 


EVANGELIST (sowing good seed).—Have 
you ever stopped to think where you will 
go on the Judgment Day? 

FLIPPANT YoutH. — That's up to the 
city editor. I'm a reporter! 


WHY. 


age may be a Christian vir- 
tue, but it certainly amounts 
to a social crime. 








crops to talk about. 


his world will newer become really optimistic while the farmer has the 
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AN INTELLIGENT ANIMAL. 


Mr. Casty.—Phwat’s the matter? 
DauGHTER.—Th’ puppy pulled me new bonnet all to pieces! 
Mr. Casty.—Th’ divil! He must think he’s a customs inspector! 


TRIO. 
SHE : 


HAT must he think?” she whispers low, 
Her cheeks with tender flush aflame— 
“How could I thus my feelings show? 
My eyes betrayed my heart, I know. 
Ah! Would that his would do the same! 


“1 think I’ll give him some small thing— 
But probably he’d only smile— 

Still, if I gave this tiny ring 

His thanks might something further bring. 
No! That‘s too bold. 1’ll wait awhile.’’ 


HE: 
“Good Heavens! What a fool I’ve been! 
To sit there all the evening through, 
Say ‘yes’—‘ exactly so’—and grin; ~ 
And all the while my heart within 
Was beating hard enough for two. 


“Now, if | only had the cheek 
To tell her in straightforward style 
What makes me so absurdly weak 
When I'm with her—but I can’t speak — 
Just yet, at least. 1’ll wait awhile.” 


I: 
J stand apart and watch them both, 
To find amusement nothing loth; 
And, while | watch, | wonder whether 
These fools will ever come together. 
S. Decatur Smith, Jr. 


ee 


NIL DESPERANDUM. 


bs E yee in general,” said the pessimistic ‘Theosophist, “are very, 
very bad.” 
“Oh, well,” replied the optimistic Theosophist, cheerfully, “it’s 
all in a lifetime; and, besides, there will be other lifetimes.” 


A FEASIBLE PLAN. 


gape pete time you feed your dog, he brings the bones over 

and gnaws them on my premises. Is n’t there some way to stop it? 

OwnerR.—Suppose you feed him, hereafter; then he’ll probably 
bring them over and gnaw them on my premises. 








BOYS WILL BE BOYS. 


LL persons deriving pleasure from wearing buttons, charms, and 
other insignia of greatness will be interested in the dispute be- 
tween two French organizations, the Society of National Merit 

and the Legion of Honor. Gen. Bosc, aged 72, will defend Merit 
against Honor’s representative, Gen. Florentin, aged 77, and there will 
be a duel to the death. That is, unless Merit and Honor come to terms. 
Legal proceedings were started by Gen. Florentin, acting as 
Grand Chancellor of the Legion of Honor, to prevent 

members of the Society of National Merit from wear- 
ing a button in their lapels. Gen. Bose founded 
the Society of National Merit. In the United 
States there ts an infinite variety of buttons 
that can be worn in the lapel, and humble is 

the man who cannot show at least one, though 

it be only that of the Society for the Suppres- 
sion of Unnecessary Noise, or that of the 
National Association for the Study of Epilepsy. 
But in France it ts different. When a 
man wears a button in that country he lets 

it be understood either that he belongs to the 
Legion of Honor, or that he is just as good as a 
Member of the Legion of Honor, the latter impl- 

cation being impudent in the extreme. 

The impetuous lads representing the warring 
societies ought to fight it out, even if it cost one 
or both of them his whiskers. But of course 
they won't fight. The Ancien Régime is not of 
these days. _ Their friends will interfere. Merit 
will compound with Honor to insure peace. The 
Boscs will emerge from the dispute with all their merit and some honor, 
and the Florentins, while sacrificing none of their honor, will acquire 
merit, It will be stipulated that hereafter two buttons may be worn in 
France, and the united energies of Merit and Honor will thenceforth 
guard against the buttonistic representation of any other society. The 
young hotheads, Bosc and Florentin, will shake hands in mutual esteem. 
The bands will play. The tricolor will wave. The people will shout. 
It will be a great day for France. 












BRICKS WITHOUT STRAW. 


rs. NouvEau-Marie.— What’s the trouble now, Mary ? 
Mary.—Sure an’ there’s thrubble enough, mem. Here we do 
be with company for tay, an’ nary a bit o’ bread in the house. ° 
Mrs. Nouveau-Marir.— Oh, well, never mind. Make some toast. 
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POPULAR-SCIENCE VOTE. 


Pror. ProFounD.—Now they claim the human body contains sulphur. 
Miss BuUTTERFLY.—In what amount ? 

ProF. P.—Oh, varying quantities. 

Miss B.—Maybe that is why some girls make better matches than others! 

















dies but once. 


r has been well said that a coward dies many deaths, while a brawe man 









THE FIRST THANKSGIVING. 
EARLIEST BEGINNINGS OF AN OLD, OLD STORY. 
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Firtu Day: 
PitGRIM FATHER. — Grilled turkey 
bones! Ye Gods! To think that I was 


fool enough to invent Thanksgiving Day! 
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Il. IV. 
THIRD Day: TURKEY CROQUETTES. FOURTH Day: TURKEY SOUP. 








THE REASON WHY. 


wAS not for your fairy-like figure, 
Nor yet for your angel-like face, 
’T was not for your title of heiress, 
Nor yet for your exquisite grace. 


*T was not for those meaningless whispers, 
That fell with such musical sound, 

Nor because of the envious glances 

Of wall-flowers and mashers around. 


’T was not forthe “form” of your waltzing, 
Nor gleam in your dangerous eye; 

Such charms I could quickly relinquish 
Without e’er a pang or a sigh. 


For none of these things I adored you— 
Though all of an unsurpassed type— 
But ’t was for the hairpin you gave me 
When parting to clean out my pipe! 
C. J. H. Cassels. 
Ne 


SCENE AT A BOX-OFFICE. 
As It Should Be. 


VRite=- should like to have two seats for 
to-night. 

‘TicKET-SELLER.—Certainly, sir. Do you 
like to sit close to the stage or in the middle of 
the house? 

V.—I prefer to sit in the middle of the house. 
I should like to have two seats on the centre 
aisle, about ten rows back. 

T. S—lI am very sorry, sir, but we haven’t 
those seats for to-night. I can give them to 
you for to-morrow. 

V.—No, I must come to-night. 

T. S. (cheerfully ).—Well, then, let me see 
what is the best I can do for you. I can give 
you two seats in the centre, twelfth row, or on 
the side aisle, sixth, seventh, or ninth row. 


PUCK 


V.—Well, which are the best? 

T. S—tThose in the twelfth row, sir. The 
house is short, and they are only a few feet 
back of the middle of it. 

V.—Well, I'll take those. How much? 

T. S.—Four dollars, sir. Thank you. 


As It Generally Is. 


V.—I should like two seats for to-night. 

( Ticket-seller throws out two tickets. ) 

V.-—Well, where are those? 

T. S.—Fifteenth row, side aisle. 

V.—I don’t like that situation. 

T. S.— Best we’ve got. 

V.—Can’t you give me two a little nearer to 
the stage? 

T. S.—Yes. (TZhrows out two other tickets.) 

V.—Where are these? 

T. S.—G ten and twelve. 

V.—Well, but where is that? 

T. S—There. (Slams down diagram.) 

V.—Well, will you kindly point them out? 

T. S. (muttering ).—Infernal crank! ( Points 
hastily.) 

V.—I don’t like those. 

T. S.—Well, what do you want, anyhow? 

V.—A little common civility. Good-morning. 


THE BOOK-STORE CRANK. 
"ER costly bindings, first editions, 
And gilded edges, he will gloat, 
Although his hat’s an old back number, 
And very rusty is his coat. 
*T is but the paper, types, and leather 
That he pores over on the shelf; 
If he ’d but think books made for reading 
He might be better bound himself! 


* of the reasons why murder will out is 
probably because blood will tell. 











WHAT SAVES THEM? 
HusBAND.—Do you think, my dear, that 
you are dressed warm enough for a cold day 
like this? 
Wirr.—Oh, yes; I’m going to carry 
my muff. 


A HIGHER VALUE. 


ge Bripe.—And do you still think | 
am worth my weight in gold, love? 
KLONDIKE BripEGROOoM. — Worth your 
weight in go/d, pet? Why, blame my eyes if 
I don’t think you’re worth your weight in 
canned goods! 


A GENEROUS OFFER. 


(ee Thomas! Thomas! How 
can you be all the time fighting? 
Tuomas.—Why, ’cause I keep in training, of 
course! If you want me to, I can put you into 
jest as good physical condition as I am in thirty 
days. 


gers slavery doesn’t seem to be such an un 
mixed evil on the afternoon of pay-day. 


DO YOU KNOW THESE TWO MEN? SURE YOU DO. 






























































The big one with a voice like this; 


And the tiny one with a voice like this. 




















HERE AND THERE 





In STAGELAND. 























. DELE,”’ at the Longacre Theatre, is both funny and miusical, a combination seldom 
A achieved these days, except on the billboard announcements. 

plays the title rd/e, makes Adele Parmaceau a very delightful young person. 

that Rodert, her suitor, though he meant to kiss her on the brow, slipped, and was discovered 

The casf is unusually good throughout. 


by Adele's father implanting kisses on Adele's lips. 


CUPID’S COUPLETS. 


STRUGGLE hard to woo my love in rime, 
But always miss it in the second line ; 
Inscribing Sophy what is dear “to keep,” 
I’m sure to sicken it with something 

“ sweet.”’ 


I gayly launch a bright, ambitious “ hope,” 
When, presto! it goes under in a “ boat;”’ 
And when ! write encomiums on “ home,” 
I ruin them by wailing out “alone!” 


The pathetic beauties of a “single man” 

Are roughly coupled with a “loving lamb;’’ 

The weighty phrase, “‘ My heart is not a feather,” 
Must needs fly falsely into “love forever! ”’ 


When love-taught fancy plays the “lover’s harp,” 
The music’s lost in the “divinest art;” 
A master-line, extolling “ beauty’s sum”’ 


Spontaneously drivels into “one.” 
C. & & 


ed 
COUNTRY JOURNAZCISM. 
Fatt NOoTEs. 

B PRITCHARD thinks he’ll have to get a 
new butcher-wagon. We are glad that 

business is so good. 

BusINEsS JoTYINGS. — 

McKee & Purdy (whose card we print in 


another column) have put in an estimate on 
Bill Pritchard’s new wagon. 





“dele.” 


Natalie Alt, who 
No wonder 


exhibit. 


PERSONALS. 


We hear that Bill Pritchard has given the 
contract for his new butcher-wagon to McKee 
& Purdy. He could not have done better, and 
we are glad there is no truth in the rumor that 
he was going to Clarenceville to get the job 
done. 

Jorrincs aBout Town. 

The new wagon for Bill Pritchard had the 
wheels tired yesterday at the shop of McKee & 
Purdy, on Main St. Jim McKee, the senior 
partner of the firm, did the work, although Bob 
Purdy got the water necessary to shrink the 
iron. 

CasuaL MENTION. 

Bill Pritchard’s new wagon received its first 
coat of paint yesterday at McKee & Purdy’s 
shop. ‘The body-color is dull gray. 

EDITORIAL NOTE. 

We are always glad to recognize and men- 
tion any attempt at home manufacture. We 
have long held the opinion, and we have freely 
expressed it, both in these columns in our 
capacity as journalist and in private among our 
acquaintances, that Whangdoodle needs manu- 
factures to build her up. It will not be until 
men of money outside the town recognize our 
willingness to help ourselves that capital will 
come to take advantage of the unexampled 
facilities for investment of which Whangdoodle 
is full. It is, therefore, with peculiar pleasure 
that we call the attention of our readers to the 
fact that a butcher-wagon for Bill Pritchard 





he best society 


is that 
doesn’t call on to-day’s. 


Georgia Caine plays Myrianne .effectively. 
been funnier, and Hal Forde is an excellent Baron Charles. 
Bradley do well as the maid and.the valet respectively. 
bridemaids headed by Jane Hall and Estelle Richmond, recommend enough for any beauty 
Thus far, ‘“‘ Adele”’ is the best musical comedy iu New York this season. 


in which the money which 














Dallas Welford and Will Danforth have never 
Edith Bradford and Harry 
Then, too, there are eight stunning 


W. £. Hill. 


(who, in our advertising columns, calls the at- 
tention of our readers to his place of business) 
has been built by McKee & Purdy, the popular 
blacksmiths on Main Street, whose card we 
publish in another place. We are glad to know 
that the business of one of our advertisers has 
grown to such a point that he requires a new 
wagon, and we are proud of the fact that 
Whangdoodle could supply a firm in the per- 
son of another advertiser to build it. 
F. E. Chase. 
|* spite of the constant variety in a tramp’s life 
he is always on the lookout for a little change. 


’ 









UN- AMERICAN. 


‘*By Jove, old chap, you’re an hour 
late!” 

‘* That 
Cannot accustom himself to disregarding 


German chauffeur of mine! 


laws and ordinances !"’ 


was made yesterday 


HE KILLED THE ALBATROSS. 


And I had done a hellish thing, 
And it would work ’em woe. 
—Coleridge* “‘ The Ancient Mariner.’ 











THE FAMILY PET. 
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“Here, Dackel! Dackel!” 


A BUNCH OF. LETTERS. 


HEY are tied with a faded blue ribbon 
That begins to give token of age, 

And a musty-like odor arises 
As I'turn o’er each closely-penned page. 

And | sit with my feet to the fire 

And read from beginning to end, 

Till “ My dearest,” “ My fondest,” “ My truest,’’ 
Fade away to “Forever your friend.” 





They are crowded with terms of endearment 
\ That tell of a passionate heart ; 
Ww They. are brimming with words of. affection 
es, And a fragrance of love from the start; 
2 “uy Each sentence is laden with perfume, 


1, Each line as if set in a frame, 
e { And the words at the end of each letter 
cs? Seem,the dearest that mortal can name. 


Lread of slow walks in the moonlight, 
That seemed planned by the kindness of Fate, 
Of téte-d-tétes On the veranda, 

Of lingering adieus at the gate; 
Of hints, only hints, of soft kisses, 
That were far too seraphic to last; 

Of suggestions of treasured caresses 

In those joy-sceptered days of the past. 


But I carelessly ponder them over, . 
And I quietly gaze in the fire, 
And all the sweet words Ive been reading 
Can arouse no sweet tunes on my lyre. 
And my heart at that past-time affection 
Has not stirred since the reading began; 
For the whole precious series of missives 


Belong to another man! 
A. S. Kimball. 


ae 


HIS VIEW. 


HeE.—Our minister will exchange pulpits next Sunday with the Rev. 
Mr. Talkington. 


Hre.—Yes? An exchange of pulpits is like a horse trade.. It is hard 
to tell which congregation is going to get the worst of it. 














“Good old doggie!” 


KEEPING HIM AT A DISTANCE. 


RS. BLEweR-BLuD.—That tailor of yours is getting very familiar. 
He had the insolence to salute me on the street to-day. I think 
such people should be kept at a distance. 
Mr. BLewer-BLup.—Well, my dear, I’m sure I’ve done all I could! 
I’ve stood that man off now for two years. 


Ww a quiet and economicai world this would be were it not for the 
movements of the under jaw! 


oo men are born poor, some achieve poverty, and others thrust 
poverty upon other people. 





YOU CAN’T BEAT THEM. 


SPOKESMAN OF CREDITORS.— Vell, Cohen, we ’ve decided to accept 
five cents on a tollar — cash! 

COHEN, THE DeBror.—Cash, you say? Den of course I get der 
regular cash discount ? 





B’ of a feather flock together, yet it is the plucked birds of the tworld 


who live in the most crowded places. 
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BALLADE OF YOUTHFUL FOLLIES. 


T night, o’er a pipe and a glass, 
’T is solid enjoyment to sit, 
Unheeding the hours that pass, 
The shadowy phantoms that flit. 
With the fire and the chandelier lit, 
i Shining bright on the boards where we play, 
Le We don’t care for sorrow a whit— 


Q 
Vx But we pay for it all the next day ! 


When during the social cuirass 
We dance till the gray dawn is lit, 
A man never thinks what an ass 
He has made of himself. Not a bit 
Does he care if his white kids are split, 
That his coat is with pearl-powder gray ; 
He has flirted, and p'rhaps he is smit— 
But we pay for it all the next day! 






in laughter each seeks to surpass, 
No song or bon mot we omit, 
\nd a toast circles round to the lass 
Whose charms we are pledged to admit— 
From duties and cares we're acquit, 
And we drink to our idols of clay; 
Oh, we fancy “Old Time” we outwit — 
But we pay for it all the next day! 


Envoy. 
Death summons us all, we submit, 
And the black curtain falls on our play, 
On its songs and its dances and wit— 
For we pay for it all the next day! 























PROPER PRECAUTION. 


BEFORE GOING TO THE JUNGLE RECEPTION, MR. PORCUPINE 
Has His SPINE-TIPS CAREFULLY CORKED. 
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AFRICAN APHORISMS. | 


i am ticker ’n water, but jedgin’ f'um de way some men treats deir 
famblies it ‘pears t’ be a good deal t’inner ’n w’isky. 


Ar" nail am like a hard-headed man—dey’s bofe pow’ful hard 
ter drive 


[)* wuk dat some men makes ’emselfs ter keep f’um payin’ a jus’ debt ’ud airn 
de hul sum ef put inter chorin’ er w’itewashin’. 


( Marsa married makes one out ob two, but yit it doan’ somehow seem 
ter ex’cise a decreasin’ effec’ on de poperlation. 


Ww dis worl’ needs mos’ ’tic’larly jes’ now am a leetle mo’ room at de 
bottom. 


D" farm nigger what goes to d’ city ’specting he’s gwine t’ pick up gold in 
de streets, most gin'ly got ter sweep it out ob de mud ata dollar a day. 


W° yain’t all on us Samsons, bredren. Be mighty cahful how yo’ use 


de jawbone. 


Avs bredren, am a man who doan’ ’spise de worl’ half ’s much as de 
worl’ ’spises him. 


[1° man who shouts out he want ter bet yo’ fibe dollar Sat’day night ’ll be 
roun’ wantin’ to borrer hit f'um yo’ Monday mo’nin’. 


y= kaint eat yoh cake and hab it too. If you doan’ wan’ ter lose yoh 


frien’, doan’ borrer money off’n ’im. 


ERNEV'LENCE of’en hide he’s light undah a bushel so well dat de po’ man 
doan’ know whar ter look fer him. 


| One Policy 





Consider this significant 
fact: While most of the neces- 
saries of life have gone up, 
the price of telephone service, 
which is one of the essential 
factors in our commergal and 
social life, has moved steadily 
downward. 


Although a pound of these 
necessities still contains but 
sixteen ounces, the telephone 
user has been getting more and 
more service for less money. 


On the average, the people 
of this country pay 49% more 
today for food, fuel and cloth- 
ing than they did in 1895. 
Since then, the decrease in the 
average rates for telephone 
service has been more than 
one-half. 
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At the same time, the effi- 
ciency and value of the service 
to the subscriber has vastl 
increased. Today he can tal 
to an average of five times as 
many persons in each ex- 
change as he could eighteen 
years ago. 


This is the -inevitable re- 
sult of the comprehensive 
policy of the Bell System, 
which brings together the as- 
sociated Bell companies and 
the communities they serve. 


Through the very size and 
efficiency of their organization 
they accomplish improve- 
ments and effect economies 
which give the greatest ser- 
vice at the lowest rates. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 





One System 


Universal Service 








D® arrand-boy am de comin’ man, and dat am jes’ de kin’ ob a slow job he’s 
a-honin’ fer. 


Copyright 1910 by Kenpler & Schwarmmann 


TIME, THREE A.M. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 8 in 
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ASLEEP AT LAST. 


By Angus MacDonail. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 








This ts but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. Send roc. 


Sor catalog with nearly fifty pages of miniature reproductions, 


Aner PUCK, New York 




























































Because they take you over smiling 

_ seas to the lands of sunshine and cheery skies, 
known the world over as the “American Medi- 
terranean,” including Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, 
Mexico, Florida, i'exas and Santo Domingo. You 
can choose no better route than these splendid big 
steamers of the AGWI Lines. 


Write us today and let us plan your trip. Address: 


Clyde | Line car ee FLORIDA. wd OK: Porto Rico Line $ar<!o, Ne“ 


for SAN JUAN direct. Send fer Booklet and ine 
ae with_coapections for ail leading eS ¥ re 
From Pier 36, North River, New York. General Offices: 11 Broadway, "New York. 


Mall Line T TEXAS, , all points Ward Line T7BAHAMAS (NASSAU 

989 GaLv 1 Souahwea KEY West PINES, dine HAVANA nant Be, OF 
TAMPA, PETERSBURG, MOBILE. ge ae hepa Saeed pest sd ag 
From Pier = eas River, New York. powches Offices: Pier 14, East River, N.Y. 


DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES 
BOSTON—192 Washington Street CHICAGO—444 Com. Nat. Bank Bldg. 
PHILADELPHIA~ 701 Chestnut Street WASHINGTON—1306 F. St., N. W. 
NEW YORK-—290 Broadway 











at her expense?” 





“Dip you s i jok . Ee 
D you say that she appreciates a joke Ax Eprror’s Savincs. 

An editor who started about 
twenty years ago with only fifty- 
five cents is now worth about 


«She married one.”— Zown Topics. 











$100,000. His accumulation 
of @ealth is owing to his frugality, 
good habits, strict attention to 
business, and the fact that an 


“Marry Me or I'll kill the 


” 
Parson uncle died and left him the sum 
of $99,999. —Lditor and Pub- 
That is what the lisher. 
Girl had to de- m a ai 
oa 2 “Wuat’s the baby crying for 
cide in the Trail now?” asked the head of the 
to Yesterday, by house from the depth of his 


paper. 

“He wants his own way,” 
answered the mother. 

“Well, if it’s his,” said the 
absent-minded man, “why don’t 
you let him have it?”—Puzch. 


C. A. Seltzer, 
Author of “The 
Coming of the 
Law.” 





A Western novel that is a wild ride 


from cover tocover. Thrills—Action. 


“WuatT is your son doing 
now?” 

* Playing the piano in a mov- 
ing-picture show.” 

*T shouldn’t think you would 
want him doing that?” 

“T don’t, but when a chap 
has a musical education he’s 


OUTING PUBLISHING CO. got to do something with it, 
hasn’t he?” —ecord-ITerald. 


$1.35 Net. All book stores. 


—_— 











THE CALLER.—Who is that singing ? 
THE Hosress.—That’s our new 
maid. She always sings at her work. 
THe Catiter. — What a_ happy 





disposition. Mercy! How loud she 
sings. 
5 Q : “ ° 
Tue Hosress.—Yes. When she The pale complexion 
— ta ; : 
sings loud she’s breaking something. | 
8 © | of true love” assumes 


| —Flain Dealer. 


| a 
P | 
SMITH (on steamer in mid-ocean ).— 
Going across, old chap? 
Brown.—Yes. You?—J. ¥. Zimes. 
$$ Sold all over the globe. 

OA BOOKS—“‘The Hair’’—its physiology, —————— — 
anatomy, diseases and treatment — a scientific 
treatise published by the European specialist H. 
Achershaug, M.M.D. (Norway), has made a great sensa- 


tion. “Its wonderful results have astonished the medical 
| profession.”"—News. The Book, WITH SWORN STATE- 


use of Pears’ Soap. 
Hewitr.— He is a beat! 


ceipt of 6c. for postage, &c. Address the anthor, H. “ee 
Achershaug, M.M.1)., 500—5th Ave., (P. A.), New York. | 74 7C5S. 
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UNcLE GrorGe.—Remarkable progress since I was a boy—wonder- 
ful facilities— march of science! Four-two-five-two Western, please, 


miss.—Punch. 





Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. OU. W. Abbott & Uo., Baltimore. Md. 





Pears 


warmer tint by the 


Jewetrr.—Don’t say that; call him 
MENTS and doctors’ endorsements, is sent FREE on re- an article of vegetable diet, Town 
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Reproductions in Miniature. 


Copyright 1905 by Keppler & Schvarzmann 


Cage? ty See Se . tym are but a few examples of the PUCK PROOFS. ——————————— ———— 
Send Ten Cents for new Catalogue with nearly Fifty | oo ’ 





Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York | 


Copyright 1906 by Keppler & schwarsmann. 


























HUNGRY. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 8x11 in. 
By George Blake. PRICE 25 CENTS. 


AS IT SEEMED TO HIM. 
By Gordon Grant. 























BEFORE THE GAME. 


By Stuart Travis. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 15 x 194 in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Photo Gelatine Print, re x9 in. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 
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Joy IN PRosPEcT. 
Why talk of the ‘‘ war of the sexes,”’ 

As though men and women were foes? 
Such chatter the spirit but vexes 

And might lead to quarrels and blows. 
We're all of us sisters and brothers, 
With no cause for quarrels or strife, 
| And what blesses one blesses others— 
| Louisa will soon be my wife! 




















e an ale drinker, and know that good, pure * | Louisa says: ‘‘ Let ’s make concessions; 


If you n Ps 1 | 
t rth as well as satisfaction, then drink P. B. . . . | 
py ‘and best. Ninety-two years experience goes | From each is some sacrifice due. 
into the brewing. A Success recognized by every lover of | You give me your worldly possessions, 
good ale. IN BOTTLES OR ON DRAUGHT. | ‘And I'll give my kinfolks to you! ” 


| Ah, love will hostility banish! 
So nothing but joy will be known! 
And all forms of sorrow will vanish 
When I make Louisa my own! 


Drink P. B. Ale 


A.G. VAN NOSTRAND, 
Bunker Hill Breweries, boston. iuass. 


PARK & TILFORD, New York Agents. 


An era of bliss is now due man, 
’T will come when we follow this plan: 
et the bank-book be kept by the woman, 


Ral L 
res nae NS The cook-book be read by the man! — 
Then the lamb shall lie down with the lion 
And all shall be happy and free, 


| And a great peace shall come upon Zion 


"MADE AT KEY WESTS= When Louisa is married to me! —7he Sun. 


NEIGHBORLY BITTERNESS. 























Mrs. Murpuy.—Take in that face, and put out your pup’s. 
Mrs. MaAtoney.—I did this morning, and everybody passing by | 
said: Good morning, Mrs. Murphy.—Sydney Bulletin, 





A Sherbet is made tasty and delightful by using 
Abbott's Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. O. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Wuat happened to his order could n’t be understood outside the peculiar 
Convolutions of a restaurant kitchen, but he spent half-an-hour sitting there 
staring ahead of him. At last it came. As the waitress. put the order before 
him he started from his deep study, as if he had forgotten that he had an 
order coming. Then, looking up at the fair transporter of edibles, he said: 
“You don’t look a day older!” —Argonaut. 
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cessful.” 


have something to work on.”— Bailtt- 
more American. 


Laugh and Grow Fat ! 












AS STOOD 
THE TEST 
OF ACES 


AND {IS STILL 
THE FINEST 
CORDIAL EXTANT 


At first-class Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafes 
tatier & Co., 45 Broadway, 
New York, N. Y., 

Sole Agents 
for United States. 


AFTER the summer vacation season the chorus-girls were once more 
gathered together. One said she had spent the time at fashionable Newport, 
another had toured Norway in an automobile, the third had spent the time 
studying Shakspere up in Canada, and another had just “had fittings by 
Redfern all summer long.” “And what did you do, dearie?” they asked of the 
girl who had said nothing. “I? Oh, I worked in a manicure shop, too!” — 


Argonaut. 


“MIND cures are not always suc- 





DIAMONDS ON CREDIT 


Write for itmas Catalog of Di ds, Watches, etc 
Have any article sent to you prepaid. "If antisfac- 
pee. send ue one-6 ~ Ti) to guise and 

bR0s.8 F938 . 


ce. 108 Ni, State St., CHICAGO, ILL. 





“Of course not. They’ve got to 








Take PUCK and Laugh ! 











This is Not 
a Hold-Up 


It is merely an 
invitation to 


Subscribe For 





‘The Foremost and Most Widely Quoted Humorous Weekly 





As a Home Paper PUCK will please You 


@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
@ It is attractive picorially, because its artists are among the bea. 
@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 
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Seep | Luxuries Must Be Pain For. — Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 
+ European INNKEEPER.—How do 
SHORT SIXES; ¥ | you like your room? 
: _ + American Tourist (jokingly). —| 't your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, | PUCK, New York 
Stories to be Read while % | Seems just like home. Makes me feel | ask him to order it for you. Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
the Candle Burns. %& J # (as if I was back in New York. The| me a liberal package of sample copies 
By H. C. BUNNER, late Editor of Puc. @ |*°O™ smells of emer im. of PUCK. 
ne a eae a | INNKEEPER (0 clerk).—Add five 
i aaa sabia % shillings for sewer gas.—Fxchange. | an 
F-» Volume Address + “Rro riotously happy over Teddy's | 
cots, 100 Buck, NY. & | arrival.” Of course. Add T. to Rio | _— 
p |and you get Riot—Mews and Courier.| ™® 





















Copyright 1012 by Keppler & Sehwarzmann. 











HAND PAINTED. By W. E. Hiil. 
Proof in Colors, 12 x 14 in. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 





Copyright !9:0 by Keppler & Schwartmann. 








THE PEARL IN THE OYSTER. 
By Carl Hassmann. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 1x8 in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Copyright 1912 by Keppler & Schwartmann. 
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BUILT FOR SPEED — 1912 MODEL. 
By W. E. Hiil. 
Proof in Colors, 12x 14 in. PRICE 26 CENTS. 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. . 

















A STORY WITHOUT WORDS. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 11 x 8 in. 


PUCK 
PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK 


By Gordon Grant. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 








MAKE HANDSOME 
DECORATIONS FOR 


COLLEGE ROOMS 
CLUB ROOMS 
THE PARLOR 
THE LIBRARY 
THE “DEN” 


Send Ten Cents for Fifty-page 
Catalogue of Reproductions 








in Miniature 
Address 
PUCK 
295-309 Lafayette St. NEW YORK. 


























THE OBSERVATION CAR. Print in Sepia, 12 x9 in. 
By Gordon Grant. PRICE 25 CENTS, 


Copyright 1906 by Keppler & Schwarrmann. 











EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 


Photo Gelatine Print, 12x9 in. PRICE 26 CENTS. 








Copyright 1912 by Keppler & Schwarzwann 








THE OPTIC NERVE. 


Proof in Carbon Black, 8 x 11 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


By W. E. Hill. 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 
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SO YOU ’RE GOING HOME TO-MORROW. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 12 x9 in. 


By E. Frederick. PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Copyright 1908 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 














THE FIRST AFFINITY. 
By Carl Hassmann. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 13 x 19% in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 
Smaller Size, 1rx8in. Price Twenty-five Cents. 
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picture, which has” 
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OUR PRESIDENT! 


PUCK’S PORTRAIT OF 


Hon. Woodrow Wilson 


Size 14x21 inches 


SECURELY WRAPPED AND MAILED 
ANYWHERE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE 


Price Ten Cents 


Alt patriotic Americans should have a copy of this life-like 
been 
critics to be the finest portrait on the market of the President. 


pronounced by competent 


Lafayette St., New York 











ANOTHER 


MATTER. 





A clergyman was preaching in a strange church one Sunday evening. | 


While at supper in the vicarage afterward a ring came at the bell. 
* Please, sir, there is a man at the door who says he wants to | 
The clergyman, thinking he was going to interview 
Here he saw a tall, 
“Well, my good man, what can I | 
sor, I was 


entered and said: 
speak to the preacher.” 


someone, got up with alacrity and went into the hall. 
powerful-looking ‘man about his own size. 
thinking of the other spiritually. 
thinking, while I was listening to yer preaching, as how yer might have a pair of 


do for you?” he asked, 


trousers as would fit me!”—Argonaut. 


“Well, 

















Puck Proofs Photogravures from PUCK 





Copyright 1905 by Keppler @& Schwarzmann. 














Photogravure in Sepia, 19x 14 in 


This is but one example of the Puck Proofs. 
Send Ten Cents for new catalog with nearly 
Fifty Pages of Reproductions in Miniature. 





THE BACHELOR'S LAST CHRISTMAS EVE. 
y “O'Neill.” 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


cAddresss PUCK 


295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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For Stomach and Nerves 
- Ginseng Gum contains powdered ginseng 
BO root—Nature’s great tonic tor stomach and 
nerves. Physicians recommend it. Finest 
Gum made. A sample proves it. Quality 
sells it. 
lasts. Chew it for heaith and enjoy it. Try it 
—4 packages 2c. Full jarge box ic. prepaid 


The Skeels Ginseng Gum Co., 


18 Main *t., Akron, Ohio. 


BREAKING OFF. 

“You say you occasionally smoke 
one of your wife’s birthday cigars?” 

“Yes. 1 dug ‘em up the other day, 
and they area great help in my present 
situation.” 

“What is that?” 

“I am trying to quit smoking for 
good.” —Kuiwkerbocker Press. 
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SAFE. GENTLE. EFFECTIVE. FOR RELIEF OF 


del aN 


5058 #/ 2° ar DRUGGISTS on 93 Henny Sr Brooniyw VY 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32. 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. ? New You 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street.¢ **¥ YO"* 
All kinds of Paper made to order 


Guest.—Is there any soup on the 
bill-of-fare ? 

WAITER. — There was, 
wiped it off.— Zhe Pelican. 


LA FOLLETTE’S WEEKLY 


Felts fearless! andidly, interest- 
ihe’ inside 7. Slice affsire- free to 


—" FF z caual “rights: 
ri Sh e, Pine 
year. We will send ollette’s 
10 WEEKS «oe ‘10 ) CENTS 
if yen Se cand pe ‘he names of 


in the 
La. Follette: s Weekly, ar 
ADISON, WISCONSIN 
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Skeels Ginseng Gum F 


The delightful bitter-sweet favor = 


DIAMONDS ON CREDIT 


wi of Diamonds, W t hes.ete. 
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“Wuy so sad, Archibald?” 

“A friend of mine is just engaged.” 

“Cheer up, you'll get another 
girl.” 

“Girl—hell! Where will 
present?”—Cornell Widow. 


I geta 


PER 100 .Sot.serne 

your neiga bore names for 

ee ery Aida of names 
ew 


YouCan aMake SiC 


aol - i Teel. Binectony ‘co. MURLEVVILLE, nN. 























THIS HANDSOME WATCH FOB 


FREE 


You like to HUNT 
ISH. 

















Then surely you will enjoy 
the National Sportsman 
Mavyazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated p-ges, full to over 
flowing with fmeevestion | stor- 
fes anc! valual.le information 
about guns, fishing tackle, 
camp outfits—the best ; laces 
to go for fish and game, and 


@ thousand and one valu 
able “How to” hints for 
sportsmen. The National 
Sportsman is just like a 
big camp-fire in the w« 

where thousands of good nm 


lows gather once a_ month 
and spin stirring yarns about 
their experiences with rod, 
dog, rifle and gun 


Special Offer 


Mail us asc. in 
Stamps or coin for 
2 3 months’ trial 
subscription to the 
Rational 
Sportsman, 
and we will send 
you absolutely 


Free of 
Charge 


one of these Hand 
some Ormolu Gold 
Watch Fobs with 
russet leather strap 
Don't Delay— 
our order To-day. 














type, with the original illustrations, at 


Admirers of 
copies in handy pocket form. 


PUCK $3 : 





“* Shanahan’s Old Shebeen *’ 
For sale by all booksellers and news- 
dealers, or mailed postpaid on receipt of price. 





Shanahan's Old Shebeen. 


OR, 


—_ MORNIN’S MORNIN’.” 


By Gerald Brenan. 


IN response to the many reauests from our readers for copies of this famous poem, which 
appeared in PUCK several vears ago, we have issued it as a ‘Booklet, in large, readable 


TEN CENTS PER COPY 


will appreciate the opportunity to secure 


Address 


295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 




















CONTEMPLATING THE STARS AND———STRIPES. 









































“You can’t tell me those rich guys ain’t got no heart!” 


Ee ae 






















































“They must ha’ seen me poundin’ th’ pavements late at night, “——so I could rest me hands an’ feet an’ contemplate th’ stars. 
an’ knowin’ how tired I was, put this out here fer me -— It reminds me of what Bobbie Burns said. He says ——” 






































“Gee!” “Hully Gee!!” 








